84          Bosiudl's letter to Lord Monboddo. [August 81.
1 Montrose, August 21. ' MY DEAR LORD,
'Thus far I am come with Mr. Samuel Johnson. We must be at Aberdeen to-night. I know you do not admire him so much as I do ; but I cannot be in this country without making you a bow at your old place, as I do not know if I may again have an opportunity of seeing Monboddo. Besides, Mr. Johnson says, he would go two miles out of his way to see Lord Monboddo. I have sent forward my servant, that we may know if your lordship be at home.                          ' I am ever, my dear lord,
' Most sincerely yours,
'JAMES BOSWELL.'
As we travelled onwards from Montrose, we had the Grampion hills in our view, and some good land around us, but void of trees and hedges. Dr. Johnson has said ludicrously, in his Journey, that the hedges were of stoni; for, instead of the verdant thorn to refresh the eye, we found the bare ivall or dike intersecting the prospect. He observed, that it was wonderful to see a country so divested, so denuded of trees.
We stopped at Laurence Kirk2, where our great Grammarian, Ruddiman0, was once schoolmaster. We respectfully remembered that excellent man and eminent scholar,
miles to see Dr. Johnson; but Johnson never said more than he meant.
1 Works, ix. 10. Of the road to Montrose he remarks :—' When I had proceeded thus far I had opportunities of observing, what I had never heard, that there were many beggars in Scotland. In Edinburgh the proportion is, I think, not less than in London, and in the smaller places it is far greater than in English towns of the same extent. It must, however, be allowed that they are not importunate, nor clamorous. They solicit silently, or very modestly.' Ib. p. 9. See post, p. 132, note 2.
3 James Mill was born on April 6, 1773, at Northwater Bridge, parish of Logic Pert, Forfar. The bridge was ' on the great central line of communication from the north of Scotland. The hamlet is right and left of the high road.' Bain's Life of James Mill, p. I. Boswell and Johnson, on their road to Laurence Kirk, must have passed close to the cottage in which he was lying, a baby not five months old.
1 See ante, i. 244.
byse,se things which arc said of him, as that he is a rock, a vine, a door, and a hundred other things.' /£. p. 313.
